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The Rainbow Orchid: the story so far... 


Lord Reginald Lawrence has entered into a wager with secretive 
businessman Urkaz Grope over who can do best in an annual orchid 
competition. At stake is the Trembling Sword of Tybalt Stone, and with it 
the Lawrence family’s rights to the Stone estate, of which they have been 
guardians since the fifteenth century. 


When Daily News reporter William Pickle reveals Grope has a secret 
weapon, the previously unknown black pearl orchid, Lawrence hires 
Julius Chancer, protégé of historical researcher Sir Alfred Catesby-Grey, 

to find a flower equally as fantastic — the legendary rainbow orchid. 
Uncertain if it exists or is just a myth, Julius, along with Lawrence’s film- 
star daughter Lily and her agent Nathaniel Crumpole, fly to India to begin 
their search. They are hotly pursued by Grope’s ‘dark angel’, Evelyn Crow, 
intent on preventing their success at any cost. 


In India, Julius meets the impossibly old Father Pinkleton who claims they 
will find the rainbow orchid if they accompany his retainer, the mysterious 
Meru, back to his homeland somewhere in the uncharted reaches of the 
Hindu Kush mountains. 


Back in England, William Pickle has been kidnapped by Urkaz Grope and 
his shadowy Order of the Black Lion. Meanwhile government agency the 
Empire Survey Branch attempt to persuade Sir Alfred Catesby-Grey to 
follow Julius and help find the rainbow orchid, though it appears they may 
have an ulterior motive . . . 


Somewhere in the valleys of Chitral, Evelyn Crow and her henchmen catch 
up with Julius and friends, and in the ensuing fight Nathaniel Crumpole 

is lost over the edge of a precipitous cliff. Does this mean triumph for 
Urkaz Grope and the end of the quest for the rainbow orchid? 


Ooh, my head... 


Um...do you y Ajo ticak takla \ 
speak English? jhonel day! Pari 


Te la, cas'a zhe 


Lily! You're up and about at last! 


Where have you been? 
Where are we? 


Meru and | have spent all week 
searching this side of the valley. 
Today we visited another village, 

but there's just no sign of him. 


Inthe meantime, you've been 
delirious, burning up. The Kalasha 
women have looked after you. 


4 
af 


2. 


AO > 


Will you be all 
right, Meru? 


/ Hm. Mimi bo gudas 
aris will do 


You had a fever, it's been over c | | thought it might 
week. Probably the shock...um, do have been a bad dream. 
remember what happened? | mea 
you know... Nathaniel? 


Julius, we've got to find There's no question. We have to. I'm sorry, Meru. After what 
Nat. We can't leave his... happened to Nat, I'm not sure 
his body here...lost. What about the Ican. | just want to find him 
rainbow orchid? Will and take him home. 
you continue? 


If we want to get down into the 
gully, where he fell, the only safe 
route is to cross the valley, but 
they say it's a week's journey. 


Khamakha tay au zhuel’i 


It is not an easy journey to make hiw takla apaw des! 


alone, but | do understand. | wish you 


Meru, how do | say 
thank you in Kalasha? 


Wareg asta 
angris ita aan! 


Hey, kiddo! How...? whu...you...you're alive! " All right, Jules? Pn, 
Yup, | think so! Ha ha! 4 crags 


|... don't understand. Why are 
you here? And Nathaniel! How...7 


The Afridi and | took a tumble .. Then there was a jolt and an almighty 
over the edge and | thought | rip! My co-pilot's robe snagged a branch 
was headed for the big one! and that was him zotzed... 


Down we went, holding on to 
each other like the Dolly Sisters... 


We'd landed at Lahore and were making 
enquiries where to find you when we heard 
about a European discovered injured at 
the foot of the Lowari Pass. 


But | couldn't swim! The jolt had dislocated 
my arm, and as the water rushed me away, 
well, | guess | must have passed out... 


The description made us 
think it was you, Julius. 


| 


..Next thing | know, I'm being hauled out by the mountain folk, 
put in a barn with the goats, fed, watered, and that's pretty 
much the crop until old Sir Alfred turned up. That was a spin! 


So up we went and there was Nathaniel, The Branch? You mean the 
looking somewhat the worse for wear. Empire Survey Branch? 
Mr Drubbin here put his Branch training to P, . WOOHOO! We're 


jood use and reset the dislocated arm. Yes indeed. Forgive me, this : 
: is Mr Drubbin. The money-men want the going to find the 
rainbow orchid! 


Branch closed down, but there's a chance 


to save it if we can impress them 
If, for instance, we can me 
ind the rainbow orchid. 


= = 
It seems they That's it then. Still, what Then we'll have to catch them on their 
intend to go on. chance they'll actually find None. way home. Right now we need to get you some 


Blast it. i : 2 We're going to roper treatment for that gunshot wound. 
their stupid flower? \ make certain Prop g 


of that. 


I'm fine. It's patched up, the bleeding's 
stopped, and anyway, out here's our bes! 
chance. We have to take it. 


ai ‘J 
You can't be serious! You're \ | 7 You're deranged, Evelyn 
not up to going any further, it'll Crow. Stay here then. Die in 
kill you. We're going back. the mountains. I'm going. 


We have our orders 
from Grope and we'll carry 
them out. At any cost! 


va _ as = \ 
Why did you make me do Where's my hat?...I'm ae \ 4 Ah, drat! Wound's opened 
that? You shouldn't have going...going home now... i up again. Why did he make me 
made me do that! do that? Idiot! 


Y Knife..Coward..can't 
face up to a fair fight... 


What do you think, Jules? Have 
we been guests of the descendants 
of Alexander the Great? 


The Kalasha? It's 
certainly an intriguing 
idea...l don't know. 


This seems the best way through. 
Would you agree, Meru? 


| met an old soldier once, marched off to 
Kafiristan in search of his fortune, convinced 
he'd found the descendants of Alexander, and all 
Masons too! He was a Mason himself, of course. 
Came to rather a sticky end. Still, we're 
all connected somehow. The mix of history... 
a wonderful mystery! 


I'm not here to take over, 
Jules. This is your expedition. 


lam not used to following a map, 
but | know the path. This valley, | think, 
then this one. Yes, this is the way. 


No. You were right to follow 
this up. I'd become too used to sitting 
at my desk poring over old books, but 
this mountain air has awoken the old 
spirit somewhat! 


Then let's have a look at Pinkleton's 
map and see where we're going, shall we? 
There's plenty more mountain air to come! 


I've met you before, Meru, haven't I7 s ’ Father Pinkleton taught me English, and | It has been 
You were Pinkleton's retainer, inLahore, taught him the language of my people, Urvatja. many years since | 
but you didn't speak any English then. J walked this route, 
9 1, 4 rvatja? | must admit but there is... 
y I've never heard of it. 


Is it much further? 
We've traversed three valleys 
now and this landscape's getting } 
more and more inhospitable. 


It was timed to ‘I J Thank you, Meru, you had 
What on earth perfection, right on your wits about you there. 
caused that? top of us! wy, 
Everything 
all right, Mr 
Drubbin? 


>, "Yes... certainly, Miss 


Rock falls happen all the Lawrence. Just keeping 
time. We must be careful. an eye out. 


You see that peak? I-Palaka - the guardian. 
Beyond that is a little-known trail that leads to 
Uskandagadri, the pass to my homeland. 


| wanted to work for the Empire Survey Will finding the rainbow orchid really prevent Why don't you turn I'm sure you 
Branch at one time, you know, Mr Drubbin. the War Office from shutting you down? in? I'll keep watch. don't have to. | can’t 
imagine there's anyone 
Hm. You're probably in a For a bit, maybe. Past out here! 


better position with Sir Alfred. glories — that's what they 


A lot of politics at the Branch. want. A little flare before 
they turn the lights out. 


Look at those 
pictographs, just like 
at Mohenjo-daro! 


If there's one person who's an expert y Can | suggest that Mr 
in following people, it's Mr Drubbin. Chancer and | slip behind bebestito 


Julius, Sir Alfred ...1 do believe 


bi 
we are being followed. some rocks to wait and 


see. The rest of you carry 
on. Keep the noise up. 


make sure. 
And if there's anyone following us, Be careful. 
it can only be one person - Evelyn Crow! 


Though | can hardly believe it. 


too far? And where are 
your cronies? 


Turn back, Miss 
Crow. Go to your 
master and tell him 
you've failed. 


..a buttercup... 
Chancer...not even 
a buttercup... 


She doesn't Woah there! She's 
or...any other look too good, wounded, it must be from 
flower... does she? a Nathaniel's gunshot. 


She's not going to last long out here. 
| suggest we leave her to the elements 
and catch up with the others. 


This woman has done nothing but 
her best to kill you! She's the lowest 
of the low, not to be trusted! 


We'll make a stretcher, we can pull 
it along. A bit of canvas from my tent... 
you cut some of those branches. 


{7 And if we leave her to die, } BE, 
: we are no better than she is! 


= : It's all very well having principles, 


We can't leave her, Mr Drubbin! 
We'll have to bring her along. 


Mr Chancer, but they'll let you down 
eventually. Ah well, if we must! 


Please try not to make any 
noise, Mr Scrubbs! We must attract 
as little attention as possible. 


What is this? The place is 
crawling with Santa Clauses! 


Stay close and don't 
talk to anyone. We have to 
wait for the right moment to 
get down into the cellar. 


Are you addressing me, brother? 


No, no, brother! 
Don't mind us! 


Wait a minute! He said he was on 
the Council! You can't impersonate 
a Council member! 


Right. Dressed up like a medieval Santa 
Claus! Anyway, it's your fault for making me 
meet you in the pouring rain the other day. 


There's normally only two guards here, 
escape would be impossible. Today's our day. 


Good morning, bro! 
Are you on the council? 


Er... yes? Am |? 
I think so! 


2 
What was that? | wasn't talking to you! 


Did you mean me? 
It's so hard to tell/ 


Newton, you still haven't explained where 
we're going, why we're dressed in this absurd 
get-up, or what our plan is to rescue William 
Pickle! | presume there is a plan? 


Just trust me and do as | say. Put 
the mask on, we're here. Remember, 
don't attract attention. 


Thank you, 
Ye 
may enter. 


Me too! I'm in law enforcement. Put a villain 
away at least once a day, that's what | always 
say! Haw haw/ What's your discipline, brother? 


No, no, we're just lay members! 
Thank you, sorry to bother you! 


Greetings brothers! Greetings on 
this auspicious day, a new dawn, the 
inaugural meeting of the Eighth Council 
of the Order of the Black Lion, the first 
in over four hundred years! 


When the Trembling Sword of Tybalt 
Stone fills this scabbard, and it will soon be 
mine, then |, Urkaz Grope, descendant of Sir 

Artus Grope, can legitimately claim the 
lands of Stone, and our Order will take its 
rightful place in its rightful home. 


Well, yes, that's the spirit. Now, let 
us celebrate. Let us plan. And practise the 
secret handshake. Remember, thumbs up! 


What on earth was all that? 
Who are those people? 


Believe me, Mr Scrubbs, 
you'd rather not know. People 
of influence mixed with people 
from the gutter - a recipe for 

disaster if you ask me. 


Brothers, in 1335 the First Council came 
together. For generations the Gropes stood 
proudly alongside the Grand Lion. We stayed 
loyal even during the Usurper's Council of 
1377! And how were we rewarded? Why, a 
Lawrence was named Grand Lion and m 

ancestors were forgotten! Is that rig| 


And then comes our work. The 
gathering of wealth as we see fit, ai 
a brotherhood united in infiltrati 
authority, until we, ourselves, become 
authority! You, my council, my 
brothers, my Black Lions... 


RAAAARRGH! 


Now's our chance. Come on, before someone 
wants to practise their handshake on you! 


~ 


Pickle should 


/ 
be in here... pees 


He's in for a 
big surprise! 


Wait! Stop! It's me! George Scrubbs! Newton and | came Oh, je suis Pleased to meet you. | think you're 


to rescue you. désolée. going to have to put these on, and | think 
Scrubbs? What are ' 
you doing here? Quite a bowling lam Eloise, we tweiltinave’ sree gee tal ae we 
action you've got were just putting ir abteedsat a cballbts 


there, Miss. He's our own escape 
out cold. plan into action. 


Hey! So, you're on the 
Council, right? Tell me, 
what's the password? 


Oh, er..the password? Well, 
it's um_el..el_er, Elsinore? 


me B 


; _ -— a, F 
After them! SL Don't let 
meeting finished already? | They went em escape: 
} this way! — 
J _ eer : 


Is this the best way? What about George? We can't just leave him! 
a 
dont know: — You suggest we go back and 


Keep going! 


get him? I'll see you later then. 


ne 
ce LO ST 
BPs = 


Steps up to the Ne On the count of three I'll give the 
road! I'm going to . order to snap her neck. Give yourself 
make it! i - up and she gets to remain upright! 


| don't know how you found 
us, Mr Scrubbs, but | have my 
suspicions. In the meantime, I'll 
have to decide whether holding 
you is any longer of use to me. 
I rather think not. Goodbye. 


Newton must have woken up and slipped 
away. But he'll try again, won't he? 


Not after that disaster. No, I'm 
afraid | think our fate rests entirely 
on the whim of that megalomaniac 

madman, Urkaz Grope! 


The seventh day in the mountains... : 
Are you all : I can't feel my feet. They're 
right, Lily? ‘ almost numb from the cold! 


This isn't going to work, 
we'll have to take her of F 
the stretcher. 
Uskandagadri! Once 
through the pass we will 
be out of the snow. 


We seem to have 
entered some kind of 
temperate pocket. Look at 
‘ the mist coming off the 
The temperature. a Ja ' water...it's warm! 
through here is much higher, 
can you feel it? 


Some of these surface rocks are Well! And here's another surprise! 
vesicular. Incredible! | wouldn't expect to y ie Julius...what do you make of this? 
find such blatant remnants of volcanic 
activity up here. What an oddity! 


There's a pulse. 
Just about, anyway. 
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Goodness Let's see..Enthade erkhetaihé by? Balakros and Polemon are lost to the guardian, i» He's marked 
it's Ancient Greek, hodos eis telos... Our journey ends the rest killed... um... logkhais empurois... flaming this labyrinth design 
isn't it? Can you here, defeated at the gate... spears... by flaming spears from the sky... ho phulax... the 
translate it? se a \ Enthade telos ekhei hé gé...here is the end Guardian. 
: of the world. Admetos, son of Kallines. | 


| don't see a way out of No, that is one place we don't ..UP QCross 
here, Meru. Unless we have want to go. It will not be easy, but the rocks... 
to follow the river through there is a secret way... 7 
that cave, is that it? 


There's no time! They 
disappeared into that cave! 


I've got to get 
after her! 


All right, VY We've no idea where that river NY OY mr Drubbin, gtd N 
let's see... leads and it's foolish to put yourself have done what you 
in danger too! If we wait they may wanted | wouldn't 
well find their own way back. be able to live 
with myself. 


Y ily! She Fell in! 
I'm going in! 


Hold it, hold it! 


And it's the same now. 
Sir Alfred, you said I'm in 
charge of this expedition, so 
| say we're going after them 
- we have to. But we'll 


stay together... 


See where your principles 
got you? They're lost! 


Z| \e 
Nat, get the stretcher, we're 
going to use it as a float. Mr 
N Drubbin, stay here if you wish. y, 


What are we going to do? 
t = = It's the only way 


Here we go! \ ; out anyway! It must be 


where we had to go! 
I'm not sure - - s 


about this... 2 


We're speeding up! 
Here is 
the end of 
the world! 


Hold on for 
your life! 


Julius! Over here! 


Where's Sir Alfred? 
Nathaniel? 


Are you going There's no sign of Evelyn But now we must 
, my way? Crow. She never came up. go round the edge of 
Lily! Meru! the lake. We should 


Thank goodness. Thanks for telling us 


about the whirlpool, Meru! find a tunnel that 


I've got Nathaniel. will lead us out. 


We seem to have come Sorry, | was about to. 
up in an enormous There was another way, I think. 


underground lake! longer, but safer. 


No, it should... 
oh, no...I've just 


Avrisana/ Okthari 
avrilak yovantu syan/ 


How much further, Meru? I'm exhausted! 
No whirlpools this time | hope. 


And isn't the current 
speeding up a bit? 
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| don’t know, these tunnels are unknown to me but... ah, | see light up ahead! 


Some time later... 


Wait ... jarma/ Zakaam tu aham 
mabhava te zorata! Jarma! 


Remember the 
seals at Mohenjo-daro? 
Mr Banerji’s unicorns! 


a So this s This is 


is your Urvatja. 
homeland, Come, | will 
show you. 


What crops are 
growing over there? 


It is tilu, a kind 
of sesame. 


eke 


ae 


It's strange...some kind 
of geothermal effect. 


SS 


a. 


Look at that! 


We seem to 7 No, there's a track \ 


have come to a leading down. Does that 
deadend.. 2\ go to your village, Meru? 


My village? Well... 


Avrisana/ Vyanu 
mitaa zirvana! 


Stay away 
from me, you 
rampallion! 


Tu syan chaldhi te \ 
yovo, Meru. Eska si otu 
domasti na patha. 


feeling particularly 
welcome, Meru... 


Kuthi si Meru, te tasaya sinti ki Did see... that 
doozeka, yovo-a te abhigar kristaa! thing, was it flying? 


Yes, you saw it. 

I think we may have 
witnessed something like a 
vimana, one of the mythical 
aerial chariots mentioned in 

the Mahabharata. 


And the connection 
with Mohenjo-daro... 


Sir Alfred? Has ...has 
Charlotte made breakfast? 


Parus! 
Na zorata! 


I think your brain needs 
to catch up. Have a look. 


Ki moodaka si kuthi. Mahiku, navu satja-i mahaa What do you think's happening? 


tharanii Madsha si migata vasatja eska naru/ 
: H nigara VOSA fe | have no idea, but it doesn't 


Zirvana, Upjanu. I-Dokrista ka appear to be going well for Meru. 
niztu, mitaa tharanii ka kristuu. And therefore maybe us too. 


Do you think Meru didn't 
tell us quite everything? 


Mahaa tharanii, | dokrista 
trebizam niztu aham upagodi. 
Zekomi ov mananu. 


Phirati dah/ 3 Well, it's not the worst 
F : prison in the world. 
fa 5 ry 
£F \ 


Mahaa tharanii, yovo-a si ki doozeka te 
Urvatja. Migatu he kristaa aham upagodi. 


There's a 
window at 
least. 


‘ He sakana atithi satja Makshjia 
tu syan. likzana anu tu kav. 


Same to you! 
No idea what you're 
saying, Mack. 


guests of Great Makshjia, our queen. 
You will be well treated. 


Did he mention 
anything abou 
dinner? 


lam Majaa. You are What about He will see his fate in the court. | am Then it is unknown to you that 
welcome to Urvatja. our friend, Meru? sorry he is your friend for he will most Meru is responsible for the death of the 
What's happened possibly bear death for his crimes. son of Great Nahatha, our queen before 
Great Makshjia, as well as other traitorous 
events upon his people. 


/ Forgive my delay, honoured guests! Keeper — of the | Oh. Well now 
Where did you My father... 2 5 
learn our language, ah, herehe | trust my daughter has looked well affairs of Urvatja, I'm thinking of 


Majaa? arrives! after you. | am Gozavu, the Keeper. past and to come. kippers. That's my 
tummy gurgling! 


>) 
Fol ne Be, 

5( But... what is Urvatja? = 
wal Who are you? S= 
Nay, the Laastra are as tall as 
bakku, our story was written for the 
gods! It may be that smaller copies 
were made, our history told by 


those who stayed... 


| would show you the Laastra 
ers Stone tablets? 
stone tablets that speak our history, Carved with images, 
but | am sorry you cannot leave this wee 
about this big? 
chamber, for now, at least. 


mee 


7 We left our homelands to share our great knowledge ; y Uha, Mohenjo was built upon the ruins 


The Laastra does speak of the 
three lands ruled by the goddess, in the world. The Agva and Ukkha went westward, and of Dagatha, a great city, by descendants 
whose name is now lost. we, the Urvah, came to the valley you now call Indoos. who had forgotten our ways after Mahaa 
Migaka, the Great Doom. 


a RQ 

EG Mohenjo-daro! )” 
vag in D rae 

<< Coat h? 
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: Great Doom? 
EPS caf What happened? 


RNP 


pop P< _/BPDD Pp'p™. 


The goddess whose name is lost ‘) 
vanished from the earth and our 


homelands sank into oblivion. The Agva 
declared themselves as new gods and 
demanded we worship in their temples. 


What kind of 
weapon does that? 


ee = 


We all were ruined, Urvat and 
Agva. And then came horsemen from 
the north, those we had displaced 
upon our arrival, led by Iraax, an Agva 
general, and bold with vengeance. 


We had them too/ But what cost to 
use them. Red spears of devastating 
fire, eating up all living things. 


You still have the 
flying machines... the 
rack Ar Sn makhatha? And the 
oN of fo) weapons? 
The Ukkha submitted, but we would <= 
not and they came in a force. YO Genco % 
——.. » iGKe Of SRS 


Nay, nay! You have nothing to 
fear, they are long destroyed. Our 
Great Library records them, but they 
could not now be remade. Uha, who 


would do such evil again? here 


z D> 
The Laastra tells of terrible war. Fleets 
of makhatha in the sky and weapons of 


great catastrophe that did dry up the rivers 
and turn our cities to desert. 


Incredible! Your friend was | Fs 
- arakav nara upa | kha found in the caves 
Astounding! Devizacara Satja. at Devizacara. 
A great story! 
| always feel 
famished after 


a great story, 


2a 


J 
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But she was wounded, 
dying! Is...is she alive? 


We have a 
spring, water sent 
to us by the goddess 
whose name is lost. 
She watches over us 
still, giving us health 
and long life. 


That might 
explain Father 
Pinkleton's 


language, and much else. That was before 
he and Meru...ah well, such is the way. 


Now, let us bring food! You must 
be needing something to eat. 


Oh, only if you insist/ 


What of us remained capitulated or 
died, 


IP EMAAKAMO do's 


We were finally broken. 


Qe COQ 


Jy 229 DO sandwuwann 


oy 
BI: 
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but some of us fled, to here, and 
we have stayed, isolated yet free 
of the enemies of the world. 


wa Pee ard 
4 5 urs A6YF> 2 
a a ey on 6G 
Bee, 5 be 


J Upa | paani nar 


puknii ista ovo nayov. 


Uha. Her injury 
has been bathed in 
the waters. She 
will be well. 


Habanna te 
anav he mitaa atithi 
gurasunti. 


kari, Gozavu 
Arasaptalik. 


Tu trebizam achda, Meru Upjanu 
ka tasati sthita satja otu migatu 


Sayu hoha mi oochaya, 
Makshjia. Ki daivaa so-i atva satja 
esku Aham kahav tu nimaa. 


Karima zoratay eska. Tu 


trebizam iistra eska bhava. 


Resapho 
minava. 


Tu trebizam 
iistra otu domasti uta 
arakav ki nivo taan. 


Djaph sakana, Meru. He 
ahama, muktva otu bhava 
uta achda. 


p 7p 2 
yY | don’t know what this is, but gaan thoy! let Sure they will! That Mr Gozavu is a genuine ..Unless you think they're 


' i bean. Honoured guests he called us! just going to suddenly fl 
sie conetec uth? gah wee? | somehow : Nwoy odie 
. doubt that. Yes, honoured by two armed 

a guards right outside this room. We 
need a plan, starting with getting 
rid of those guards... 


We must go. Well, now it will/ We 
Staying here will were being looked after quite 
be dangerous. nicely, thank you! 


I'm certain you were. But Upjanu will not 
tolerate your presence for long, and he will 
not allow you to leave either, trust me. 


I'd like to trust you, Meru, but we've All right! All right ...1 will 
been told you're a traitor and a murderer. explain. Please, Gozavu, 
Look at the situation you've led us into! i L . se zek ahama zoratu. 


You owe us an explanation. 
1 do, but not now. 
We must... | 
Ta 


Sa, 


|am...| was makhatharuu... 


A great privilege! Makhatharuu 
defend Urvatja and ensure our isolation. 
You would today be in our queen's 
guard had you stayed true! 


Our queen is not dictated by bloodline. 
A priestess is chosen by the goddess light 
of shimdalo ludisa. Makshjia was to be 
the next queen of Urvatja. 


| would have been more than that. 
As boys we were protectors of the 
priestess acolytes, gurasunti, and were 
trained to pilot the makhatha... 


The Flying 
device we 
saw? 


A tragedy it is you were 
ever allowed near one! 


Listen to me! Zek 
ahama zorata! 


No, the tragedy is that | became close to one 
of the gurasunti. Her name was Makshjia. 
momo | Bae —— = 

Great Makshjia? Our queen? 


Not then. We were but 
children, makhatharuu-navu 
and gurasunti-nava. 


Just for once... let me 
speak my side. Please! 


It's all right, Meru. 


We're listening, go on. 
But our 
queen then was 
Nahatha! 


The court will listen! 
That is our way! 


Do you forget? Her only son, Mahikhu? And 
the despair you brought when you killed him/ 


| was on a training flight with Mahikhu. We lost control 
and crashed. | survived, the queen's son did not. | knew at once 
Upjanu had sabotaged the makhatha, intending my death. 


But the court is controlled by Upjanu, and 
he wants me dead now, just as he did then. 

He was head of the makhatharuu and 
wished for his son, Yadhu, to become consort 
to the new queen. When Makshjia was chosen, 

he saw | stood in the way of this ambition. 


That is a grave accusation! Why 
did you not then say it? Why did you 
run? Why did you steal shimdalo 
ludisa, light of the goddess? 


Er, are 
you follounng Of course! Upjanu and Yad... 
this? janu, | mean, Makshiku, the son 
of, um, Queen Nathanu... 
Well, Meru was in love 
with Mak... jishi, the next 
queen, not the other one, the 
son's mother | mean... 


Oh, it'll all become 
clear in a minute! 


Pinkleton was a fine man. A month he was 
in the jagged spires to the north and brought us 
a new orchid - the goddess returned! 


| do not know... fear... hatred 
towards Urvatja for what was done 
to me? | roamed the mountains, selling 
our healing water, and that is where 
| first met Father Pinkleton. 


Shimdalo ludisa, light of the goddess. 
But she abandoned me too — the orchid began 
to die. That is when Pinkleton found me again, 
alone in the mountains and contemplating a 
sheer drop into oblivion. 


So you were the potion 
seller? And you had the 
rainbow orchid he saw! 


He persuaded me 
to return and face 
Upjanu. But the orchid 
was dead and Upjanu 
was now on the council. 
Makshjia and Yadhu 
were betrothed... 


Upjanu demanded my death but Pinkleton 

persuaded the council to exile me instead. 

As he had replaced the orchid, they agreed. 
We were told never to return. 
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Yet you have returned. 


It was Pinkleton's dying 
wish. He persuaded me things 
would have changed... but 
they have not. 


Upjanu now heads 
the council and he will 
have me dead before 
any trial takes place. 


It does not seem possible. 
Makshjia is a good queen. 


| believe Meru, father. 

Why has not a new queen been 
chosen from the gurasunti-nava? 
The council delay it. It keeps 
Yadhu as consort and Upjanu 
in dominance. 


Makshjia, Great Makshjia, has 
no real power, and you hold no 
influence with her, Gozavu. Long 
ago the goddess left our lands. 

And now | leave too - forever. 


And exactly how do you plan 
to get us all out of here? 


This key is our way out of 
Urvatja. You seem comfortable 
with the dart spear, Mr Drubbin, 
how does the rest of a guard's 

attire suit you? 


Now this sounds more like the 
kind of plan! was thinking of! 


Meru, this shimdalo ludisa ... the 
rainbow orchid - is there any way we 
can get to it? We're so close! 


Gozavu Arasaptalik, you 


It is where Makshjia and | would long ago secretly 
could be of help to me. 


meet, and it is where we must go to now. 


Then if | can, Meru 


Makhatharuu, | will. | will go on ahead, but there 


is one thing | would ask of my 
homeland — paani devatu, water 
of the goddess. Go to the cavern, 
and fetch some. Take everyone with 


V There is not enough time. You 
would need to go...Hm, | wonder 
But there may be a way... 


Er, what about Crow? She can't be 
carried through this place in a big crowd. 
How about Majaa and | take her separately. 
Gives us a better chance. 


| don't know 
if that's a 


The only danger > 
will be when we are 
outside. To reach the foot 
of the hills there may be 
one or two of the guard 


by that path. 


Uha. While you collect the water for 
Meru, we can go through the lower corridors. 
It is a shorter way to carry her. 


That's 
settled 


Well, you can leave 
her, she can stay and 
rot. I've got a different 
path in mind now. 


wee 
You don't have to, just do 
it or you're going to come to 


serious harm. Now move! rl 


you, then come by way of 
the chamber tunnels. 


Julius, you 
must take what 
you need there. 


Very well. You must all be at Urvaa-dar 
before the sun sets upon the crown of lisha. 


Now, take care and let us go! 


Majaa, resaphao 
satja-i zivasa. 


Don't try anything, 
Majaa. | mean it. 


These are the Laastra satja-i Mahaa Migaka. 
They depict the destruction that caused the 
mother river to dry, and farms to becom 


Can't carry these rocks, I'll have to 
copy down what | can. Get the rest! 


think | want to make war? | want 
to prevent war! | fought at the Somme and 
saw all my mates dead in a day - my own 
m! With the ultimate weapon in the 
ands of the British Empire, there will be no 
more war, no more Sommes! 


Y 
them up! Anything showing 
weapons, fighting, death... 
that kind of thing... 


You might believe that, but what of 
those that come after? They will not know 
your Somme. If such a weapon exists, it will 

one day be used. It will destroy not just your 
warriors, it will destroy your world. 


barren desert. The Great Doom. 


Ha! To think the best | thought I'd see 
was some faded relief on a crumbling old 
ruin! Attle will be delighted. 


These are useless to you. Such 
machines cannot now be made. 


Oh, I'm sure we'll get something 
out of them. You'd be surprised what 
we're capable of at the Branch... 


No one understands them. Perhaps, 
even, they are but a myth. 


Yagh/ Enough waffle! 
| need to get these down... 


t's getting hotter the further we descend! Flowing lava! | suspected there was Yet one we have tamed. The first settlers 
something volcanic within the valley, but did make these channels. The power beneath 
will soon be an actual live volcano? the mountain gives Urvatja its life! 
within Ilukajanu, the 
chamber discovered by our 
ancestors when they first 
came to this place. 


These are the priest kings of old, from before And here is the spring of Ju...Julius...Am | 
the Great Doom. Araxathamu was the last, who the goddess. Her name may now looking at what | think 
did lead our people here. be forgotten, but she has not I'm looking at? 
abandoned her children. a 
Mi devatu aham tu kahav. . Oh...my... 


Fill this ankhu goodness... 
skin, it will last Meru 
a good while. 


It's the orchid! The Some say Araxathamu discovered shimdalo ludisa Well never mind all that/ How do we move 
rainbow orchid! It's like glass... in the valley, a sign from the goddess of our new home. this thing? Anyone got a flower pot? 
transparent yet Others believe our ancestors brought it with them, a 5 
soft, organic! flower transmuted by the weapons of the Great Doom. You... you intend to take it?! 


That fits the narrative on the stone tablets! 


Is this the one 
Pinkleton found? 


Uha, on the slopes 
of lisha-ziki 


It's why we came here, Gozavu. 

We have travelled a long way in 

the hope of obtaining a specimen 
of this orchid 


But it is not possible! 
You cannot! 


Would it survive outside this 
valley? Maybe the water would 
keep it alive, but when it ran 
out... and if it's the last .. 


Of course 


5 rot! | hate to 


Say it, but 
I think | 
agree. 


You won't have it! 
I'll smash it to pulp! 


How did she 
get here? 


Wait! Listen! Pinkleton found 
this one. Surely there is another to 
replace it? If we had more time... 


It may once have 
been in numbers many 
generations ago but we 

have since searched and 
found no other! 


Lily, look at it/ A marvel! It has 
to come back with us! Think of the 
sensation! Think of your father! 


|...l don't know. It's more than 
a flower though, isn't it, Gozavu? 


You choose your queen... 


Stop her! She will harm the flower! 


Are you saying this the 
last of its kind? 


It could be. 
It could be? 


No other has 
been found. It is 
most likely. 


It is the light of the 
goddess that guides us to 
choose her, that is so. 


Then | agree with Julius. 
It is not right to take it. 


Then we... we can't take it. 


What?! Are there nuts 
in your noodle? After all 
we've been through?! 


Argh/ All right! I've had enough. 


What have you done to Mr 
Drubbin? Where is he? 


Are you sure you need help? | don't 
want you to think I'm being naive. 


| can't hold on, 
Chancer! Please! 
PLEASE! 


You must be the most 
naive fool I've ever met! 


Hm! It does 
look quite hot 
down there. 


Save me! I'll tell 
you....I'll tell you about 
Grope! His orchid! 

I can't hold on! 


His orchid? 
Go on then. 


Failure! I've failed! | always 
thought I'd choose death first... 
I'm a coward! 


Oh, don't be so hard 
on yourself. Come on, 
let's get down... 


As for Drubbin, 
he had his own plans. 
Sounded pretty 
interesting too! 


Aaaggh/ Help! 
Help! The lava! 
I'm slipping! 


The black orchid's a fake! 
he...he's a flower colourist! 


He's got a contraption that sits under the 
roots feeding it some kind of special ink he 
invented...AGH! I'm going...grab 


GRAB ME! 


| don't deserve to live! 


Do you think | can make it? 


Don't be 
stupid, Evelyn! 
It's too far! 


Farewell, Julius Chancer! Julius! What's She got away. But the orchid is safe 
I'll pop up and surprise you going on? — and I've got some good news! 
/ / 
oneease aus My friend, let the 
goddess thank you! Jump 
over to the statue of 
Araxathamu there! 


Take hold of \ See the power of shimdalo ludisa/ 
the chain, lower 
yourself down! 


lokhu satja-i devatu/ 


Something's 


See! There is }; What is that It is an old mountain shrine, 
Urvaa-dar! It is E . place? Will it lead abandoned long before my time. 
not far now. ‘ us out of here? It may be that Meru knows of a 
7 - passage within that leads to 
the mountains outside. 


| don't 
see Meru 4 The volcano! It's 
anywhere. going to blow! 


i 


Yes Gozavu! Long abandoned 
makhatha of the disbanded Priest 
Guard, then a forgotten mountain 
shrine for Gak herders. Now come! 
We must be away! | ft f They're coming! 
" Behind us! 


Makhatha’ It 
is makhatha/ 


Get in that thing! 


WW, 


We're to be killed on sight! Hurry! 


key! We'd © af BW I've got a strong feeling of deja-vu! IS 7 They saw us leaving the palace! Majaa ‘| 
cates a oF ef overheard the guards... that Upjanu bloke told 
er move it! ; 4 A i everyone Meru escaped to murder the queen. 


What happened? Evelyn found us, sI 


Babata, sayu ista ki hoshja tasatu satja 


Laastra satja-i Mahaa Migaka! yan! id 
De ne >, g LP ‘ > 
Y Don't listen to tA pl f : ; A, 
= 


her! Quick! Help me 5 e 


up! They're here! VAG 
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Agh! Take... 
take to Attle... 
7 Ve 
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England, Pitscally House... 
a. 


| do hope you're right, 
Perkins, though with no sign of this 
mythical rainbow orchid | fear we 
have nothing good enough to prevent 
Grope from winning the competition, 
the sword, the estate... 


We have our dignity, sir! Now 
look, Miltonia spectabilis is looking 
particularly fine at the moment. 


a ey 
a N ‘- \ 
Yes, | suppose so. What | 


about Catasetum macrocarpum? 
Avery perky leaf. 


| suppose we can't put 
it off any longer. There's 
been no word since the 
telegram at Karachi. 


Oh, really, what's 
the point? 


But which one do you like the look 
of? The casting vote is yours! 
Ooh no, sir! 4 Ye 
| don't know any of 


he fanc 
\ 


Though Huntleya wallisii has a 


Nellie, what do you say? 
good colour on it. | can't decide. 


4 Ah, what an eye you have, Nellie! 
Which one do you like? 


Could there be anything better to 
stand against Grope's black orchid 


Sir, if | may, I'm rather than a white orchid? 


fond of the Paphiopedilum. 
It's responded quite 
exceptionally this year. 


Well...erm, they're all so 
lovely, but | think...1 think that one. 
It's sort of simple but beautiful, 
if you know what | mean. 


What a decision. 


Perkins, prepare 
Phalaenopsis aphrodite for 
the Wembley Exhibition. 


While a few miles away... 


You know they display the winner for a week 
afterwards, Mr Grope. The black orchid won't 
last a day without my constant attention! 


But... but that orchid is my 
greatest work! You can't destroy 
it! The hours I've spent... 


Do stop fussing, 
Newton. I've planned 
everything to the 
last detail, it's 
perfectly safe. 


Careful! Keep it 
level Y 
evel pense | won't allow it to be displayed. As 
soon as I've won, it'll be destroyed. 

| don't like evidence hanging around. 


The money I've spent! It's 
mine, Newton. You're mine! 
Everything's mine! 


I can’t wait to be rid of that |] 


Good, good. Now, 
insufferable gudgeon. Still, 


money, my friend. That'll be let's go and win this 


yours, all of it! You'll be able 


to afford that trip to the 


Amazon you talked about. 
Once you've paid all your 
debts, of course. 


ts 


us 


i 
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Now, go and make sure that 
crate's secure. Good man! 


he'll be joining his precious 
orchid in a couple of days. 
Is everything in place, Scobie, 
just in case his disappearance 
is noticed? 


It is, Mr Grope. A few 
documents, a couple of 
witnesses if we need 
them. The usual. 


silly competition so 
can start calling 
myself the Earl of 
Baggall as soon as 
possible! Then the 
serious work 
can begin! 


Va At two o'clock, in the stadium, witness the 
Ninth Lancers re-enact the Battle of Arghandi, 
and marvel as the Reverend Adams saves five 

cavalrymen to win the Victoria Cross! 


Ooh, is that extra? 
A mere 
thruppence, 
madam. 


decorated with splashing fountains 
and filled with rare perfumes. Dine in 
style in the Maharaja Restaurant... 


What is 
that thing? 


Within a matter of hours you can tr 


‘avel the length and breadt! 


of our wonderful Empire, from Canada to Australia, Hong Kong 
to Africa, and meet kinsmen from all our great dominions! 


Over there, the Palaces of Arts and 
Industry, down there, the Amusement Park, 
and on this side, Treasure Island and the 


Gold Coast Railway! But let us begin our 
k tour with a trip to India! 
haaghnaad ) RanhAaAaAaAaa 


My...my goodness me! 


Ooh! It's 
marvellous! 
Amazing what 
British engineering 
can do these days. 
Very clever! 


Um... well...that depicted, er, the myth of the 
gods of India, in their, u sky chariots... 


Excuse me, which 
way to the Botanical 
Exhibition? 


2 as 1d 
~ 
Mie ea ¥ 


V4 The India Pavilion, with its slender towers \Y 
and graceful minarets, bears witness to the 
genius of Mughal architecture! 


| say! That's dashed 
interesting. Look up there! 


Must be a hydrogen balloon, 


it's not that amazing. 


that way, past the orchestra stand and turn 
right at the ostrich paddock. 


My legs 
are feeling 
rather 


‘ Yes! Definitely 
today! | think. 


_——_ 


{ 
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Down here! There's the 
Horticulture Garden! 


Staoaihak  \ee” Whats tie That 
orchid is a 1 ae 


Did someone here 
ask for the police? 


Oh! Lily Lawrence! 
|...'m afraid they started 
without you... 


Urkaz Grope's black 
orchid is artificially coloured. 
That man, Newton, is an 
expert flower dyer! 


I'll deal with this, officers! I'm 


Detective Inspector Starling. Now, 


what's going on here? 


Go and fetch a 
Policeman. Right now, 
it's an emergency! 


Dares you dare lay a finger on 
that! It's extremely delicate! 


| hope you didn't lie 
to me, Evelyn Crow... 


I've been had, Inspector! 
This man sold me the blac 
orchid as a genuine spectacle, 
Now it turns out it's a sham! 
Arrest him this instant! 


/ Nice try, Grope, but how are you going to 
explain the disappearance of William Pickle, 
the Daily News reporter? 


And Eloise 
Tayaut! 


Yes! And|Ican tell 
you where they're being 
kept! The sea-front 
cottage down at Little 
Trilling! I'll tell you 
everything! 


Uh? Oh, yes, sir. 
Both the postman and 
the, um, dairy maid in 
Little Trilling informed 
me they saw Newton and, 
er, strange goings-on at 
the cottage. They'll 
provide statements, 
| have no doubt. 


Constable! That flower is 
evidence, bring it along! 


Right you 
are, sir. 


Sir Alfred, what about 
Eloise? If Grope gets down 
to that cottage first .. 


Hmm. He seems to 
have framed Newton 
quite nicely for all that, 
but just in case... 


Well, this is all very serious stuff! 
Best if you come along quietly. 
Officer! Handcuffs please. 


Postman? Dairy 
maid? This can't be 


What?! Kidnapping too? You asked to 
borrow my holiday cottage so your ailing 
mother could get some sea air, but instead 
you use it for yet more criminal activity! I'll 
bet you don't even have an ailing mother! 


This will never stand! I've got nothing 
to do with kidnapping, or that cottage! 


Scobie? Have you 
anything to add? Eh? 


Holiday cottage? Mother?! 
No, no...| don't/ | mean... 


I knew it! 


Y Perfect! Well, you've solved the 
case, Inspector. Good work! 


I'm very disappointed 
in you, Newton. 


Inspector, | hope 


he'll get a Fair trial. Thank you, sir. Put a villain 


away at least once a day, that's 
what | always say! Haw haw/ 
happening! 
sae a | don't 
believe this! 


Of course, sir. | expect Judge 
Findlay would sit for such a case. 


WelL.. the best method I've found 
is a heap of baking soda mixed in with 
pinches of mint and lavender, plus 
some cinnamon if | can get it... 


Young man, | have nothing 
I need to get away with. As 
for you, you're nothing to me 
but an insignificant ant. 
: 7 Scobie, tell 
him what we do 
with ants! 


” You won't 
get away 
with this 


No! No! No! Idiot/ We crush ants! 
Crush without mercy! Tch/ Come on! 


rr a“ 


You'll do no such thing. Now, | happen 
to be on very good terms with Chief Inspector 
Watling at the Yard. Do as | say, then come 
and find us at the main entrance. 


We'll get down to Trilling and 
it'll be your name on the report 
for freeing the captives. 


Officer, | need you to put a telephone call T 
through to the police sergeant down at Little |e 
Trilling. Tell him to get over to the cottage 
on the sea front right away. 


Uh, | think I'd better ask 
Inspector Starling first, sir... 


Right! I'll get 
to it, sir! 


/ Ahem’ This is a most unusual situation, N\ Therefore, the black pearl orchid is ..And first prize, the 
ladies and gentlemen, but | have consulted with my disqualified on grounds of forgery, and all Wembley Botanical Trophy, 
colleagues, Mr Farfathom of the Royal Horticultural remaining entrants move up one place. is awarded to Lord Reginald 
Society, and Lady Drimpley-Gore of the Amateur V7 Miss Daphne Sprigg now takes the Certificate Lawrence for his Phalaenopsis 
Orchid Growers' Council of Great Britain, and we of Merit for Miltonia fava Mr A. Harris is awarded aphrodite, a reminder that simple 
have agreed to invoke rule 53, sub-clause 2. the bronze medal for Gongora maculata. The silver beauty can often be just as 


medal goes to the Reverend Checkington for stunning as the most ornate and 
a fine Serapias occultata.... colourful Orchidaceae. 


I'm delighted to present first prize in the 
orchid competition of the fifth Wembley Botanical 
Exhibition to Lord Lawrence for his beautiful Phal... The Stone estate is saved! 
um, phlalanops...er, white orchid! Thank you, thank you! 


Miss Lawrence, as our special 
guest, would you be so kind as to 
do the honours? 


Oh, yes... certainly! 


é| 
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i I'm looking Julius, Sir Alfred, thank you. Just promise me, Lord 
ea < forward to seeing You may not have come back with the Lauirence: he more card 
The main entrance is Mr Pickle again. I've rainbow orchid, but it's thanks to you, games with rich scheming 
back the way we came, one or two things and my Lily, that the Stone Estate basinesement 
by the India Pavilion. to say to him about remains with the Lawrence family 
stirring up this where it rightfully belongs. 
whole affair! 


Oh! Ha ha/ Yes, indeed. 
There's a lesson, eh? 


7 


Come to think of it, | need to give Winston Attle 
a piece of my mind too, but he'll have to wait. 


Thank you for ; Nathaniel! 
everuthing, Jules. 4 Definitely! Come and tell 
= TAT | K Julius... 
Couldn't have ; (CD = J 
done it without — 


you, Lily. 


Maybe I'll see you when you XN I know it was dangerous, but it was 
collect your car, though Nat wants an amazing experience! It's inspired 


e 


St to rush back to Hollywood with his new Nat's film idea. You'll be in it, played by ‘ 

Fa Ve film idea, and I've got Melody of Life to Buddy Rogers or someone! Ha ha/ I'll play a 
= : shoot. You should come out there, | can me, of course. | think United Players Nat! What are 
SANG show you behind the scenes! might give Nat a chance this time! you doing?! 


cratched! 


Stay birds! Stay! 


I've just realised... 

i 

al Tore? when was the last time 
é you saw Meru? 


It's Meru. He's 
going back... 


a 
| just wanted to... 


Oh goodness! 
In all the 
excitement... 


What you did, Attle. As of today, the 
Empire Survey Branch is defunct. Anyway, 
it's not everything... the Ashmolean has 
agreed to take the nice Egyptian stuff. 


No, Attle, that's auction. We have to try 
and claw back some of the money we poured 
into this withered old museum of yours. 


The Empire Survey Branch, Milton Square... 


Anything with 'unknown origin’ on 
the tag, pack it up for Section-D. 


=S 
Section-D? Is 
that storage? 


You're selling everything! 
Desecrating two hundred years of 

work! Sir Alfred was right about you 
lot. There's more value to what we do 
than mere profit, General Goad. 


What about the military projects 
you diverted us on to when you took 
over? We were making real progress 

on research into the possibility of 
ancient superweapons. 


é Yes, biggest waste of the lot. We're r It's twaddle. If they want to chase myths they ‘ What about Sir Alfred's report? 
keeping a couple of interesting bits and can, and anything that sets Germany in the wrong What he discovered out there? 
bobs, but there's already a buyer for most direction gets a commendation in my book! maa Fast Fi 
of it. Let's see... some physics instructor a To think 7 = b- jat man has his own agenda, 
at the University of Berlin... Szilard. beh el eat gepreceee arg BY always has. He could certainly give 
z | Rider Haggard a run for his money 


The Germans? with such children's stories. 


You're selling our 
superweapon research 
to the Germans?! 


a 


If you mean Mr Drubbin, he was not a resource. Ha ha/ That's a good one, eh? Rider 


~ He was one of our finest agents ...a good man. x Haggard! Well, on with the show! 


Pickle, I'm glad you're safe and back 

with us, but I'm sorry, there's nothing | 

can do! The order comes from up on 
high. Your story's a dead duck. 


Not just the front page, Pickle, your piece won't appear 
at all. That Newton chap was convicted, it's old news. Now, 
I've got a nice little story for you, a stage magician... 


eS 
f 


You're taking my story of} 
the front page and replacing 
it with the opening of a 
lemonade factory?! 


pe 


They wore masks like some kind of cult! I'm 
giving The Daily News a massive scoop! 


I'm taking this to the National News/ Do you think Grope is behind this? ” Come on, George. There's plenty of other big 
And they'll pay me more than I've ever How can he get to the papers? x stories out there for us to put our names on in 


got at this miserable rag! d — the meantime. Let's go and find one! 
— | ( Somehow he has. | might have ’ 7 : 
te 


The National won't take it! Your ‘o wait for the right moment, but 
story's untouchable, Pickle! Urkaz Grope won't get the better 
v of William Pickle, no way! 


hes 


War on RSA 


